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THE AMUSEMENT OF THE ELEPHANTS.

THE LAST
3

OF THE 3%

IRISH SERPENTS.

A St. Patrick’s '
i DayLegend.

Bure everybody has heard tell of the
blessed 5t Patrick, and how he druve the
sarpints and all manner of venomous things

~out of Ireland; how hs ‘*bothersd all the

yarmint'’ entirely., But for all that, thera
was one ould sarpint left who was too
cunning to be talked out of ths country,
or made to drown himself. Bt. Patrick
did n't well know how to manage this fel-
low, who was dolng great havoo; till at long
last hs bethought himself, and got o strong
tron chest mods with nine boults upon It.
Bo ona fine morning ha takes a walk to
where the sarpint used to keep; and the
sarpint, who didn't like the saint In the
lsast, and small blame to him for that,
begun 10 hlss and show his teeth at him lke
anything. "Oh,"” says Bt Patrick, says he,
“wherc's the use of making such a place
of work about a gentleman llke mywelf
coming to see you? ‘T {s a nioe houss I
bave got made for you agin the winter; for
I'm goln to civilize the whols country, man
and beast,” says he, “and you oan come
and look at It whenever you please, and 't
is myself will be glad to ses you." Tha
sarpint, hearing such smooth 'words,
thought that though Bt. Patrick had druve

all the rest of the sarpints Into the sea,
he meant no harm to him®ell; so the sarpint
walks falr and easy up to #ee him and the
houss he was speaking about. But when
the sarpint saw the nine boults upan the
chest, ha thought hs was sould (betrayed),
and was for making off with himself as fast
as evar he could. “'T is a nice warm
houss, you eee,' pays EL. Patrick, “and 't
is a good friend I am to you.” "I thank you
kindly, Bt. Patrick, for your clvility,” sayms
the sarpint; “but I think it ‘s too small it
is for me"—meaning it for an exousa, and
away he was going. *“‘Too smalll' says Bt
Patrick; “stop, If you please' says has,
“you ‘re out in that, my boy, anyhow—I1
am sure 't will fit you completely; end
I*1l tell you what,” says he, “I'll bet you &
gallon of porter,’”” eays he, "that {f you'll
only try and get In, ther#ll be plenty of
poom for you,” The sarpint was as thirsty
as could be with his walk; and 't was
great joy to him ths thoughts of dolng Bt
Patrick out of the gnallon of parter; so
swelllng himsslf up as blg as he could, in
he got to the chest, all dut a Iittle bit of
his tall. “There, now,” says he; “I've won
the gallom, for yeu ses the house 18 to®

smel] for me, for I can't get in my tall"
When what does SL FPatrick do, but he
comes behind the great heavy lid of the
chest, and, putting bis two hands to It,
down he slaps it with a bang llke thunder.
When the rogus of s sarpint saw the lid
coming down, In went his tall llks a shot,
for fear of being whipped off him, and St
Patrick began st onos % boult the nine
fron boults. “Oh, musiet wen't you lst
me out, 5t Patrick?™ msays ths sarpint;
“I've lost the bet fmirty, end I1l pay you
the galion like a man” "Let you out, my
Gurimg T’ says Bt Patslalty “S0 be sure I
will, by all manner of meansy but you see I
hawen't tims just now, s0 you must walt
till wo-morrow.” And se Be ook the Irom
chest, with the sarpint in it, and pitches It
into the laks here, where It Ig to this hour
for oertaln; and ‘tis the sarpint struggling
dogrn at the boftom that makes the waves
wpin ft. Many is the living man has heard
the sarpint orying out fram within the
chest under the watsr: *Is It to-morTOW
yot?™ which, to be sure, it never can be.
And that's the way Bt Patrick settled the
last of the sarpints, sir.~Thomas Crofton
Craiest,

“But, my dear Toblas, remember that you may dle at any time.”
*Die, did you say? Die? That's the last thing I'll do."—Sondagzs Nissa.

—Les Rire
Unanswered Question,
The Bachelor:
A bachelor's life
Is happlest) yea,
The taking of a wite
F1th peril ts rife—
T'm certain of thim
As
28 Tt e
T would you'd explain,
Why wifowera hasten
To merry agalo?
Bachalor:
e comes and be goss
The bachalor fres,
WLk none to cpposs
a4 no one who knows
His buriness save hal
A Volcs Asnldet
Yot one thing thare be
Tou can't, sgir, dany
That widowers hasten
The knot to retisl
! Rashslor;
Mo bables fel sk
At table o oo
Mo bugyien o paal,
Mo eryings to huah,
No pight hullablesl
A Volos Axide:
And yet will you please
This riddle undos
¥Why widowers hastes
To wed them anew?
Bashelor
o tamily curw
Tiat constantly goawy
Mo family *Juira,"”
Mo family prayem,
No mother-to-iawd
A Volos Aslds)
Tm still waiting for
Tou, dr, to explain
R e e

Division is as

Multiplication Is vexation,

bad.

The
And Practice drives me mad.
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Rule of Three It puzzies me,

=Fun.

On the Governmment.

They wers two blg, burly Indlans. The
long eagls feather !s the hat of ons, who
is known as “Chicf™ and tha brigzht red
ostrich tip in ths sombrere of the other
would have told that. If the unmistakabls
features hnd not evidenced it. A Govern«
ment employa, It matters not who, but ang
who may pessibly In ceriain events happen=
Ing make a *stake’” gut of the tribe to
which thesa Indlans belong, was dolng ths
honors of the Cipitol, and showing the
braves abotut the corridors Tuesday, Ther
left the Indlan Commlttee-room, end came
to the door of the House restaurant

“Let's hava a bite to eal”™ suggrsied the
man with the graft

“All right," was the quick reply of the
aborigines.

At the luncheon ecomnter the one who
could muster the moat English asked,
“Guv'munt pay 7T

*“0Ob, yes,” respondad the host, thinking
that the quickest wuy to Inform them thag
they would not Lhave to stand gocd for the
bilL

“Ugh!™ grunted the braves, “ws esat loby
Guv'munt pay.” And they did. Four cups
of coffee each, half & dozen bard bolled
eggs, three ham sandwiches, one dozem
doughnuts, & whola baked chicken, Ico«i

aream, & whole ple each, and besides thag§
& thirst for fire-water that was absolutsly
appalling. The lunch © looked ns
though Alra. Naticn might have pald it =
visit by the time the Indians got through.
and the bill that the “Guv'munt™ cleric had

to foot made his week's salary look like
7 cents.

“Guv'munt heap good, grunt=d the bravey
a8 he plcked his teeth in true “white brothe-
er’” fashion In the corridor. “We eat here

agsin'* But it will not be In company withy
that particular clerk.—Washington Stan, .,

Customery “T'm guing to-take the girl that works for you into my employ.
@Mell me, is she honestT™

Dressmaker: “T'm nob quite sure. You see, for instance, I sent her to you
g.m.t«-mmnﬂmmmamummmu

Mre. Dubbs and the Olabs.
Mrs, Araminta Dubbs,
Prezident of fifteen clube,
Member of as many mors,
‘Boclate In half a score,
Wrote,
And read,
And eang,
And sald,
In her clubs from dawn till bed
Bhe was ever on the go—
“Mustn't miss my club, you know.”
Deaybreak, Health and Breakfast Clubs,
Honored Araminta Dubbs
Moming Club, from nine to ten,
Browning Club—then on again—
Lamcheon Club, and Blsterhood,
Buchre (Club, and Better Food,
Ibsen Club, and Amateurs,
Had for her thelr clubby lures.
Bmlle
And chat
0Of this
And thot—
*uith,” or “How to Trim a Hat,*
*Latest Bearches for the Pole,”
*What We Know About the Soul,”
*Woman's Sphere” and “Help the Man,"
*How to Treat a Sitting Hen,"
*Ibesen's Mystic Inner Thought,™
*Whichness of the Why and What,”
*“Immorality of Plays,'
*Is the Walking Bkirt a Craza?
“Wireless Messages to Mars,"”
mehh Famous Female Stars™—
°
And fro,
And on
The go—
Mra. Dubbe was never slow—
Talked and wrote and played and drew,
Took a course In cooking, too;
Borrow camse, though, after whils,
In a very sudden style
Mr. Dubbs became quite fllj
But, with martyr's iron will,
Mrs, Aruminta Dubbs
Kept ber ceaseless round of clubs,
ane afternoon when she
'as, as sweetly &3 could be,
Bpeaking, with much grace and lifs,
On "The Duties of a Wile,”
To the Maldy and Matrons' Guild,
All her eloguence was stilled
By
A card
WWhich her
Bpeech marred—
Dubbs's soul had been unbarred,
Mrs, Dubbs nepressed a sigh,

burning heart at your feet.”

Emperor
sphlendidl Vat do X get mit 4§

yourself a Field Marshal's uniform and sft
in a front seat at all reviews."”

Had another on her throna,
And she found herself alone.
Bha
Who stubs
Her toe
On clubs
Bhould heed the fata of Mrs. Dubbs.
—RBaltimore American.
——
A Royal Exchange of Gifts.
King Edward: “Well, nephew, I'm greatly
plensed with you. In fact, I want to show
my approval of your conduct in & practicay
way,"
Emperor Wllllam: “Dot’'s nlce.”
King Edwand: "'Yes. I'm golng to mnake
¥ou & Meld Marshal of the British Army.”

He: *T have been lonltni for this mo-
ment, Miss Flosale, when I can lay my

Flossle: “Oh, it's of you—
my feet are so mlimow.

Wiitlam; “Py guolly, sl St
to buy

King Edward: “You get the

brick! And what do I get besidls my com=
mission 7
Emperor Willlam: *Yoa get a pesuatifal
ecocked hat mit gold laces und ferzeral*
King Edward: “Don’'t I get & ship?™
Emperor Willlam: *Neln. But you get
blenty schooners!"—Cleveland Plain Dealer,

At the Persian Court.
A wvagrant who hed been sentenoced to
death begged to be taken befors the King,
that he might plead for his lfe.
When he had been brought to the thrones
the King looked down upon him and angrily
sald:
“Thou worm, why comest thou adding to
the troubles of thy monarch! Dost think,
oh, thou crawling, cringing thing, that thy
fate 1s worthy of the notice of a King?
Begone, thou drone—out of my sight! Thou
hast never done a thing in all thy worth-
less life. Thou art llke a rotten shingle—
useless. There Is not ona little reason why
[ should spare thes. Away with him!”
“But, oh gracious King, hear me,” the
vagrant cried. “Thou sayest I never did
anything in my life. Nay, thou wrongest
me, Even now I am dolng something.”
“"What Is it?" the King demanded.

*“Letting my whiskers grow.'”
At this the King was so well pleased that
be not only restored the man's liberty, but
made bim ofl Inspector at a salary of $1000
& year, with a cheap boy to do the I
specting.~Chicago Times-Herald,

Actor wvs. Lawyen,
De Wolf Hopper was once a witnese In a
sult for slander, and tha opposing counsel
in the ¢ourtroom sald:
“Yon are an actor, I bellevel™
*Yea," replled Hopper.
*Ts not that a low calllng?™
*“T den't know, but it's so mudh Detter
than my father's that I am rather proud
of 1t."
‘“What was your fatber's calling, may I
askT’
*“Hes was & lInwyer,” sald Hopper,
—Detroit To-Day.

They Wanted Him,
“He says that his employars always res
garded him as & valoable man.”
“Yea; they offered a large reward for him
when be left™—Life
—e e

rinftve Degren
mam 1 Denpecked

esperation,
“I am henbushelad, that's what ¥ am™
Amarioan.

“How does it happen- the# Muod is still unmareied? qt:é'!l 8 pearl’among
“Perhaps the young men are afrald of motherof-pearlL"™—Heltere Welt

Fmperor Willlam: “Shake me of your
hand, my lisber onkle. You are s pully

—_— e ——
Soumfied Like Him,

Bald, * *T'was mean of him to dla,
Just as I'm about to reach

£00 . 11 now do myselluf the -

Finest parts of all my speech.™ tifaller, 1wl “Yor're & officer,™ sald the Besrs
honor to gif you somedings, too. But you ve but he tested

But, of courss, she had to quit, "t F ovassoy et to to th: eapt! pro that he

And that was the end of it;
For, when she had buried Dubba,
Bad to tall, all of the clubs

make you an Admiral of der Imperiel Ger-
man Navyl How is dot?*
King Edward: *“Splendid] Willle, you're &

“I regret to say,™ he Degan.
“Kitchener himself!* yelled {he Bosrs,
dancing with joy~Philadeiphia Press

“Are you crazy—applauding and hissing at the same time?" 3
*“Orazy? Nol She sings first rate, but I can't endure him."—Fliecenas oiteles

tat.
*}

Ing, alry and confifent, for ko had takem
the old gentUeman's measurs, :

“I'm golog to he easy on yom, father,™)
he started in, and ths titie llke to have '
given ber futher apoplexy. “Fur her sake, |
understand. You'rs 2 terror, all right
encugh, In your little domestic domaln, bug §
90 per cent of It 1s bl I don't want your |
money, though It has been hinted to ma,
that somebody =houid taks care of It fop
i:t:. ‘l’:u: daugitivr loves me and I lova

» and we're going to in spita o
ths fmct that your wifa nmndm: l.:l:ke'l
you & fire-eater. If you don't have the des
cency to consent, I'll just naturally bundie
her off. anyhow, and the more fits you
throw the more people will laugh at you,'
for I'm all right and all my peopls out
thero know it.**

He told the anxious girl 1t was happily
mettled and hurriedly kissed her. She found '
the pater in a collapse, and be sent for the
young man early next moming to consulg:

Jlm:"Whemmmrmmh.
John: “I know, but I sea s in this
mina”

Teak Him by Storm.
Theee is one Detroit man who looks with
sws upon his son-in-law and writes him
for advice once Or twice a week. This son-
inlaw cames out of the West, s strapping
S-footaw; full of vim, business from head
to foot and with the breezy confldencs of
s man who has fought his way to the front
on the froutier. He fell In love with the
who is now his wife, while she was

with friends, courted hDexr on &
gallop and won her.
“But, dear,”” rhe warned him, *"papa is
somsthing terrible. When you call on him
to ask for me he ls liable to shout and
pound the table; call you an adventurer and
Jots of worse things, and threatsn to throw
you out. He's the roughest-going antocrat
o his own house you ever saw.” -
But the big Westerner only smiled &nd

to

B ek e puiacel oot e
tion as predicted, but he was just aw

Why He Wanted teo Quit.
Bpeaking of quitting jobs, the Inspector
who looks after the lighter slda of life on
the ralls for ths Rallway Age, says he
of one man who had a regl good
for so doing. He was working his
from soms of the ranches in the
western part of the Dakotas and had taken
! - wp with s temporary job at rmaflroading.

The result of his physical and civil servics

exsminations had placed him In the track

department, whers he bad remained for

" . some years, having become ngtly attach-

ed to his te puperior. One morning

r:mwmuu;mw.m

when the wrench alipped and he hurt

hand. He threw the wrench down and
remarked with some foroe:

“Ole, I'm togeta
Ay quit ma yo
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